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Let's pause here a moment and dream a bit of yesterday as
we present to you the 1955 \øHITE CAP. Preserved in these
pages with the power of pen and camera we, the staff, hope to
have prepared for you a book of pleasant and unforgettable
memories.
After three years of living together, studying, working, and
praying for God's help in our lives; we dreamed of the day
when our initial dream would be fulfilled. Now rve have come
to the end of our road but yet a beginning, too. For not one of
us will stop here. \Øe shall continue to fulfill nerv dreams the
rest of our lives.
rùØe rvould like to take this time now to thank all of those
who helped us fulfill our dream of becoming a part of the time-
honored profession and also to those who helped us to fulfill
our dream of this the L955 \øHITE CAP. To all of you we
extend our thanks.
Come with us now into a dreamland of remembrances and
share with us our Book of Dreams,
'n\ffi
T be Florence Nigbtin,gøle Pledge
I Solemnly Pledge Myself
Before God,A.nd In The
Presence Of This Assembly:
To pass my life in purity and to practice my profession faithfully.
I \nLL abstain from whatever is deleterious and mischievous, and will not
take or knowingly administer any harmful drug.
I \ilLL do all in my power to maintain and elevate the standard of my pro-
fession, and will hold in confidence all personal matters committed to my
keeping, and all f.amily af.f.airs coming to my knowledge in the practice of
my profession.
\øITH loyalty will I endeavor to aid the physician in his work, and devote








Sunset and euening star,
And one clear call for me!
And may there be no moaning of the bør,
lYhen I put oilt to sea'
But suclt ø tide as mouing seems asleep,
Too full for sound and foam,
lYhen that which drew fuom out ,he boundless deep
Turns again home,
Tøilight and euening bell,
And after that the darþ!
And may tltere be no saì'ness of farewell,
lYhen I embarþ.
For thoøgh from out our bourne of time and place
The flood may bear me far,
I hope to see my Pilot face to face
ll/hen I haue crossed tÌte bar.
Ded,icøüion
To Oør Pørents . . .
"ÅI
.':.*J










To our class sPonsors
MRS. SMITH and DR. HO\øARTH
You have been a real and important part in helping us
to fulfill our dreams in our three years together. You've
helped us through the bad times, our many gripe sessions,
going to New Orleans' encouraging us when we felt de-
feated, helping us with our never failing ( ?) projects
and pulling us through that long struggle "the Juniot
slump"-with your parties, talks and good h u m o r.
You've also enjoyed with us our good times, laughter
ancl foolishness, successful events and helped us to realize
that these three years will continue to have a place in our
hearts, as both of you always will.
$.
Solicitad,e
REV, F. J. r. MTCHTGÂN
From Lg52lVhite Cøp
One Friday on Calvary, as in a hospital ward
Three men lay dying-among them our Lord.
T'was the worst case of neglect that was ever recorded;
These patients whose pain Pilate had ordered.
On three hard beds in the shape of a cross
\Without pillow or blanket, no nurse would endorse.
Now the One in the center our attention should claim;
Jesus of Nazareth, the chart gave His Name.
A cardiac condition, examiners find-
Excessive love for the whole of mankind.
Now you who are nurses, just listen to this;
Unsterilized nails pierced His Feet and His \üØrists,
And what about this for cruel medication ?
Vinegar and gall were His Lips 'leviation.
His Back men wounded by blows and welts,
Yet no soothing ointments relieved the hurts.
No cold compress was applied to His Eyes,
The world's greatest lover just hangs there and dies'
Not a grain of morphine, not a tourniquet set,
As Mary's Son slowly bleeds to doath.
The chart then concluded, as further we see;
"The sad Man from Nazareth died about three"'
His loved ones mournfully went their way-
His Mother, Magdalen, and John so they say'
Now don't blame the Jews for this frightful neglect,
Our sins did it all; our sins do it yet.
This treatment of Christ demands reparation,
It falls to you Nurses of this generation'
\Øhenever you see anyone in Pain.
Just make believe it is Calvary again,
And do for the patient what you wish they had done'
For the Man in the Center-The Innocent One'
Ir will thrill His Angels, it will please Him, too;
Just keep at it gfuls, till life's work is through'
And when after death your soul mounts on High,
God will "C"P" you again in His Name in the sky'
And on Judgment Day when heaven you will win,








A.c.ç ì.¡ lan 1 Ad. m ini s tr ator
MR. GARTH \øALKER
A¡.¡ i.¡ lan t Adm in i.ç tr at or
Adrninislrøtor' s Messøge
,ts you go out into the professional u,orld I think it wise to con-
sider the quotation from ancient literature, "In the Sweat of Thy
Face Shalt Thou Eat Bread." \Work is not a penalty from which we
cannot escape but a blessing which we would wisely accept. It is by
work that honest upright men and women are forged and great
souls are disciplined. It is by this means that man's ambitions are





MR. C. E. BRADSHAIü(/
MRS. F. PAGE BUSSELLS
MR. JAMES T. COOPER
THE HON. J. ROLFE DAVIS
MR. CARL C. HALL
MR. H,ALDANE J. HUCKEL
Seuetary - ....- .MR. GROVER F. IVEYTreasurer ............MR. J. T. BRANHAM
MR. ROBERT T. C,{RLETON MRS. M. J, MOSS
MRS. HENRY JÂCOBS
MR. \øALTON McJORDAN
MR. ALEX M. ROBINSON
MR. M, A. SMITH
MR. R,{YMOND C. STEVENS
MR. CHARLES L. STUART


































































The Elite meet to eet ! Bug-hunting, gids?
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'Vour'?e NoT r^AD, AR€ Vou,3€cAUS€ :t
LAÑD€D A COUPL€ ßAßV SIIi'ING TOBS






'Lrbu- .Jco ¡¡r¡tÐ HANGTNG up?
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On September 3,1952,32 entered O.M.H.
Boy were we dreanters then! Our definition
of a nurse was one who touched the patient's
fevered brow and zoom . . . he was as
good as new; \Øas our dream shattered when
in November we were handed bedpans to
empty and somehow we didn't have that
miraculous touch we'd dreamed about. How-
ever, the faculty almost had to ask us to take
off our uniforms we really thought we
looked like "Flo" herself.
On the floors, we tried to shine as nurses,
but sometimes we pulled some real boners;
for instance, the patient who still is scratching
his back from his toothpaste backrub given
him by one of our brilliant pre-clinicals.
School office is still trying to wade through
all those error reports we wrote, we offered
to help them get rid of a few but . . . SØe've
all been wondering if Clara Marie Siems ever
learned the difference between a MALE man
and a MAIL man; she really had our instruc-
tor puzzled at the time.
\We had a real gory Halloween Party for
the student body . . . our first one. \We really
had a swell time and that's where "The
Clown Act" was discovered. Cottrell and
Monahan still wonder how it happened . . .
some wish it never had.
\üØe'll never forget the day we all tramped
through the streets of Orlando in the Mem'
orial Parade and heard on the sidelines as we
passed "Oh, they're letting the aides march




H"y . . . grab a cloud and come on up.
and let's reminisce !
S"y. . . DO YOUREMEMBER\øHEN . . .
Then at last, Christmas and New Year's
vacation. Did we feel important spouting off
those hugh words half of which we didn't
know the meaning.
Our Red Letter Day was February 22 . . .
CAPPING. There were only 27 capped, 5
had already left us. We did everything but
sleep with that cap on for the next few weeks.
\Øe chose our sponsors then and we
couldn't have gotten two more wonderful
people than Mrs. Smith and Dr. Howarth.
They stuck by us through thick or thin . . .
most of it was pretty thick.
\Øe were now privileged enough to give
medicines, poor patients ! \We practiced giv-
ing LM.'s on each other and most of us
carried pillows to sit on at all times. One
poor girl nearly fainted because the needle
came off the syringe and she was sure she
had broken the needle off in her instructor's
. . . place of administration. It was hard to
dissolve ihat phenobarbital in water to give
by hypo, but we sure tried.
Special services, J-Il, and night duty were
our next enjoyable ( ?) hospital experiences.
Surgery really was fascinating to most of us,
espãcially when one of our intelligents threw
u*^y 
^ 
specimen to be taken to Pathology on
he¡ first day there. 'ùØonder how "Dahlin"
felt when Eason walked out during one of his
heated discussions! Poor doctors! 3-i1 was
one nightmare for most of us, furious doc-
tors, error reports and one big rush' Night
duty was fine except for your world being
turned around and never being able to sleep!
funiors at last; No one seemecl to notice
bri .,s . . . but we made up for that, by going
into the biggest slump school office has ex-
perienced. lùØe started our journey to and
Îrom Net' Orleans for Psychiatry and Pedi-
atrics. At DePaul, we had everything thrown
at us . . . and I do mean everything especially
on Rosary 4 and Main 4. At Charity it was a
"survival of the fittest," with those on C
904-6-8-10. I think everyone still has bruises
from the little darlìngs ( ?). \We also had
obstetrics and diet kitchen. We hope we
never have to serve another diet or write
one ! The labor room was exciting to say the
least. \ùØe never knew what we were looking
for until the baby was almost there
then the monther gave us instructions on
what to do next.
\X/e had our first big project in our junior
year. A chili supper, guaranteed to give in-
digestion and ulcers. Surprisingly enough we
had few casualties and a wonderful time
was had by all. The proceeds brought our
senior class pins.
In the meantime we were all
selves engaged and unengaged.
leaving us to get married, but there was never
a dull moment with us . . . ask the house-
mothers.
September 3, 7954. . . SENIORS. A dream
come true. \Øe put a black band on our cap
and polished our shoes a little better, tried to
walk a little straighter and be a little mo¡e
professional to prove our seniority. \We now
iound ihat we really did have a chance to
graduate, but we were reminded by school
office that there was still another year to go'
Another Chili Supper and more ulcers. \Øe
did real well on this one and we decided to
buy our graduation uniforms with the pro-
ceeds. DREAMERS.
It was wonderful with no classes until they
told us we would go to the Tuberculosis Hos-
pital . . . six more weeks of classes. But when
we got there it was a grand experience. Every-
one gained 10 pounds and became f.at and
sassy.
As seniors we had two thrilling weeks in
the emergency room. \When a patient came
in we wanted to run or if we heard a siren
ou¡ heart fell and we wanted to push the
patient off the stretcher and get on ourselves.
Review classes started and our lazy life was
over, Oh well only five more months. In that
time we were given parties, banquets, and had
mucho fun ! Some of the luckier ones married
wonderful guys and lived happily ever after
(we hope).
September 4, t955 \X/ell, that will be it.
It was a wonderful three years, fun; friends,
hard work, all added up and has made bigger












Our Father, which art in heaven,
Hallowed be Thy name;
Thy Kingdom come,
Thy will be done in earth, as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread,
,{nd forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors.
And lead us not into temptation; but deliver us
from evil: For thine is the Kingdom, and the
Power, and the Glory, forever.
Anen
THE LOST DREAMS
\ùØe entered O.M.H. together,
Each with one dream in mind,
But we watched them one by one










Løst WiU ønd Testømenü
BODY ( ?), DO HEREBY BEQUEATH THE FOLLO\ØrNG:
TO THE FACULTY-Our hopes that the succeeding classes will be a little
more brilliant and studious than we were (impossible, of course).
TO THE FRESHMEN-Our hopes that you'll have as much fun as we did,
but stay out of trouble, as we didn't.
TO THE ENTIRE STUDENT BODY-That age-old
home . . . phones in every room, fans, big closets, etc.
TO SCHOOL OF¡'ICE-Our ever-lasting absence,
and our stipend-add it to our pay!
TO DR. HO\øARTH AND MRS. SMITH-A year of peace and quiet-you
deserve it!
TO THE HOSPITAL STAFF-The privilege of working in the new wing.
TO THE HOUSEMOTHERS-A year of peace in a rest home, equivalent
to ayear of our absence.
TO THE MAIDS--Empty ashtrays, clean kitchen, house devoid of coke bot-
tles, books, dirty dishes, etc. (dream).
TO THE JUNIORS-A little less of what you've got and a little more of
what we had ! (conceit) .
Edwards manor, the surrounding estate, and two Cadillacs and chauffeurs
(you and the bicycles) . . . handle with care!
Our peeping Toms and prowlers . . . take good care of them, they're expensive
thèse days (if you're not careful the cops'll haul 'em off and you'll be
without one).
Our ability to cook food over that antiquated piece of tin with gas flame in
the middle . . . and still have it edible.
The bathroom window at the head of the stairs through which everyone gazed
fondly upon our countenances!
Our successful parties, our mysterious jaunts, midnight sessions, and ability
to get along with each other (almost impossible, but we managed).





dream of a new nurse's
stacks of error-reports,
remembe¡ the Class of. '55.
Signed, sealed, and delivered, on this Sept' 4; 1955.



























































































































































































New Srnyma Beach, Florida
YVONNE DEÁ.N



































I dreamed a dream as a lonely child
\Øhich seemed destined to remain unfilled.
But that dream came true-as they sometimes do,
If hard enough you've willed.
I saw a nurse in blue and white
\With a cap and a velvet band,
And she was solemnly speaking
\Øhile a lamp she held in her hand.
I dreamed of the girl, night after night,
And her lamp set fire to my soul,
She became a paft of my very being
And her life became my goal.
I've waited long to see who she was
For her face was hid by the light.
But with her lamp in her hancl,
I know she will stand
So I can see her tonight.
But somehorv or other I know who she'll be
Though it's hard to believe she is true
That I'll be the girl with the lamp in her hand,
The girl in the white and the blue.
.Author Unknorvn
ffir









































Shaffcr, [can Ilatclichlcr; lircshnran
Crcighton.
\ùØhiting; Irirst Vicc I)rcsitlcnt, Âlicc McCrarv; Scconcl Vicc
Mal y ^4.nnc (ìottrcll, lìci:. Scctctaly, Âuclrcy lrank; (ìorlc
Scnior lì.cp., Sara Iìrisco, ì]¿rb¿rr¿ Millcr; 
.frrnior- tlcp., lìllcn

























SPRiNG STUDEN'I' COUNCIL OFì]ICÌiRS ÁND MIJMI}IIIS
ì)rcsiclcnt, Shilley llason; Iìirst Vicc [)rcsicìcnt, (ìclry 1ù7all¡ Scconcl Virc l)r'csidcnt, Mary Iìmrna
Joucs; 'ft'casulcr, Jcan .A.tclrison; Iìcc. Scclctirry, fackic l.athlolr, (ìrrrcs¡rrincling Sccrctary, Sala
Iìr'isco; I)Lrblicity Chairnran. MrLry Ânnc (.ottlcll; Scnior llcp., Ilcnc Whiting, Âurllcy Irank, funior
Rcp., lìva \Warri, Dorothy Van Mctcr, ljtcslrman llc1r., \ùØanclt Âltcr, lluby Ilclnruth, 
-lo¿n Iltrtchi-
son, Iraculty 1L,lvisor. Nfiss lunc IJcauvais.
JOYCE rìrS'r'ER
JrrNIr llAB(.O(.K
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Vice President .......-...---- 
-.----------LUELLA BULMAN
Recording SecreÍary .--HAZEL \øHITE MARZOLI








Arousing interest for better attendance.
Entertaining graduating class of t955.
Plans made for Homecoming-postponed because of
building of new wing.
Med,ical a,rod Hospitøl Auxòlöøry
Ffl::i. , J
To the Medical and Hospital Auxiliary we.would like to express our sincere
appreciation of their willingness to keep us in every way they possibly could.
We'lt never forget the "Shipwreck Party," swimming at the Aquariurn, skating






Diet Therapy and Nutrition
DR. HAROLD TORRANCE
MR. BILL KINC
In appreciation for your willingness to help us in every way you possibly
could. The entire staff of the 1955 \Øhite Cap would like to express their
gratitude and thanks for the wonderful photography ar,rd art work which you
so graciously helped us. \Øithout your assistance we know this BOOK OF
DREAMS could not have been possible.
Pørt-Tårne Føcul'ty
JUNIOR COLLEGE INSTRUCTORS
MR. NETøELL L. COLLINS
Chemistry Instructor
MR. LACY HALL




There is another one we're trying to teach a little etiquette, rü(/e went down
to Antoine's, and all sat real close so Jackie could pick up her pie with her
fingers . . . She hasn't changed a bit.
Miller isn't here yet. she just phoned and said the old car broke down.
Ken's still going to college and they still have the old 1398 Càdillac.
Sylvia is teaching a class of "male nurses" now. rü(/e don't know who's
learning what bui we hear she has quite an enrollment and it's still increasing.
You should see "Herself Muldoon" Monahan. She's supervisor of aides on
L South. She has the most unusuál house. one room and nothing but mirrors.
She spends most of her free time there. She's still looking for that tall dis-
tinguished man . . . we think we'll introduce her to Mark.
Alice McCraw's a big business tycoon now from all the money she made
babysitting. She now owns the "You Have'em \$Øe Raise'em" agency. \üe
tried to get her to loan Dudie a couple hundred but . . .
Clara Marie is living in California, but Lany gre her a boost on a cattle
car and she made it on time per usual. She's now writing her book on "The
Art of Being a Calm Professional Nu¡se."
IØilma and Irvin are nov¡ living in the darkest jungles of Africa, exter-
minating bugs from some r¿re plants. she took a quick trip on the south end
of a bound train to get here. You should see that hair-do and the ring in the
nose...socanniblish!
Youtsey's Dr. Honey's private scrub nurse now. She still has a hard time
carcyingaround that rock, especially with the other one added.
Sara is raving on and the house is jumping and we're having a big banquet




Dearest Audrey alias Chop Chop,
This is the 10th reunion of our class since we all shared our dreams at
O.M.H. and our being together again is like 
^ 
$azy mixed-up dream come true.
Remember ole' "Cocky" Cottrell, well she is here with us and guess what?
She still can't make up her mind about where she'Il hang her hat. She has
started a book called "The Art of Emptying a Bedpan," but she is still doing
research on the subject.
Dudie's football team is coming along fine, but l don't know what we'll
ever do with the other six. . . . Yes, Dudie and \üüally afe on welfare now.
Remember the shack that Eason was always talking about? \Øell she's got
it now. Chuck says in another 2 y,eats he'lt be through with his OB Residence'
Frankie just rolled in on her "Hot-rod cut down wheelchair." She and Dave
own their own pharmacy now, cheaper that way.
One moment of silence now. Sara has just walked in and she has a few words
to say. You've probably read about her in the "FIoo Flung Dung" news. She
is quite the socialite nor/ you know.
Mary Emma rode her horse down from Tennessee. You know she's stiÍl
living in them thar hilts and we're having to teach her a few rules on etiquette'
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Ain't she thc cutlclly onc!
Circle left, srving your Partner!












&rw{'\ tT ,"þ n r\ Õ r\ r'?1 .. ? ir i'. | .
,f:,fi r ir'j hfì i1* *\..,",tt\i fr; 
,{*.'¡
\ ' i i ì !' r'
'l'-'r'='f ''J 






















































































































CENTRÂL FLORIDA BLOOD BANK





to the Class of 1955
FAIRCHILD FUNERAL HOME
O. G. FAIRCHILD MILTON BRAY









Food You Love fo Eat












. . . the ingredient which make¡ lhe difference
is vours at Cilizens N"üáiii-1il.k . . : ;hñ 
'yoú will find friendly, courleous service. . . . Two Drive-ln Tellers
where you may make de-
posits lo any accounl, 













CITIZENS NATIONAL BANK OF ORLANDO
The Bank of Courteous Serv¡ce
250 North Orange Avenue
MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION
EACH DEPOSTTOR TNSURED Up TO $10,000
BEST WISHES AND CONGRATULATIONS
to the



































DODSON RADIO & TELEVISION
SERVICE COMPANY
2708 E. South St.
GENERAL ELECTRIC AND SYLVANIA
AUTHORIZED DEALER
Sales and Service
RADIO SERVICE "we service.ol"Ìf5:'TV and




252 S. Orange Ave.
Open from ll A.M. to ll













































































I l0ó Colonial Drive Phone
BEST WISHES
to the










JAMES T. THORNE-Funeral Director




"lt's a pleasure to serve You in
Colonialtown"
GOOD FURNITURE AT FAIR PRICES
l0l0 E. Colonial Drive
to
WILSON'S SHOE STORE
"The Home of Good Shoes"

















Television Dealer in Orlando
I43 N. ORANGE AVE.
PHONE 5-15ôl





lf lt's in Our Líne lt's a


































Variety of styles; {ull range
of sizes.
EASY.TO.CARE.FOR ITEMS
. . . in nylon, dacron, orlon:
miracle fabrics that scorn 'lhe
iron.
COME IN AND BROWSE
125 East Gore 
- 
Dixie Village
2912 Corrine Dr. 
- 
Edgewood Shopping Genter
53 No. Orange Ave. 
- 
Across {rom Beachom Thealre









2201 Edgewater Dr. Ph. 2-2481

















9351/z Kuhl Ave. Orlando, Fla.
Rear of Margaret Ann
and Wee Wash lt
-(o*¡/*no/, '/ BON ART STUDIOS
































Graduating Class of '55
from
BEN FRAN KLIN'S





2ó W. Pine Sfieef
ORLANDO, FLORIDA
"Folks Come Where They Are lnvited,
and Stay Where They Are Treated Best"
Remember When You






Ever Be Your Trend
And Return fo STROUD'S



































2700 S. Orange Blossom Trail
ORLANDO, FLORIDA
Phone 2-23 ló
Our Congratulations to lhe
Graduating Class of
Orange Memorial Hospital
"You'll Always Find a Welcome
Here"
GRADY B. STRAWDER





"Located in Hospital ãone"
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